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PSALM X. Ver. 12, 13, 14, 18. 


Oo LORD, our God, do thou ariſe, 
Stretch forth thy mighty Arm; 

And, by the Greatneſs of thy Power, 
Preſerve the Poor from Harm. 


No longer let the Wicked vaunt, 
And proudly boaſting ſay, 

„ Tuſh, God regards not what we do, 
„ He never will repay. 


But ſure thou ſee'ſt, and all their Deeds 
Impartially doſt try; 

The Orphans, therefore, and the Poor, 
On thee for Aid rely. 

Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigh'ſt 
The Fatherleſs and Poor; 

That ſo the Tyrants of the Earch 
May perſecute no more. 
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VER. 16, 17, 18, 19. 


Tur Lord did on my Side engage, 

From Heav'n, his Throne, my Cauſe upheld, 
And ſnatch'd me from the furious Rage > 
Of threat'ning Waves, which proudly ſwell'd. 


{ God his reſiſtleſs Power employed, 

Muy ſtrongeſt Foes Attempts to break; 
Who elſe, with Eaſe, had ſoon deſtroyed 
The weak Defence that I could make. 


| 
| 
| 
Their ſubtle Rage had ſoon prevail'd, 
| When I diſtreſt and friendleſs lay; 


| But, when all other Succours fail'd, 


God was my 28 Support and Stay. 


From Dangers that enclos'd me round, 

| He brought me forth, and ſet me free; 

ff For ſome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs found, 
| That mov'd him to delight in me. 
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VER. 7, 8, , 11. 


Gobp' perfect Law converts the Soul, 1 
Reclaims from falſe Deſires; | 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word i 
The Ignorant inſpires. | 

| 

| 


The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
And bring ſincere Delight : | 
His pure Commands in Search of Truth | 
Aſſiſt the feebleſt Sight, | 


His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure Foundations laid ; 

His equal Laws are in the Scales 
Of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd. 


Our truſty Counſellors they are, 
And friendly Warnings give : 
Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by God's Precepts live, 

B 3 


1 


Ain. 


VER. 23, 24, 20, 30. 


VIE Worſhippers of Jacob's God, 
All ye of Iſr'el's Line, 

O praiſe the Lord, and to your Praiſe 

Sincere Obedience join. 
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He ne'er diſdain'd on low Diſtreſs 
To caſt a gracious Eye ; 

Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face, 
But heard it's humble Cry. 
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The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
His Bounty muſt confels ; 

The Sons of Want, by Him reliev'd, 
Their gen'rous Patron bleſs, 
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With humble Worſhip to his Throne, 
They all for Aid reſort ; 

T hat Pow'r, which firſt their Beings gave, 
Can only them ſupport, 
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PS AL M XXIII. 


Væx. I, 2, 3, 4. 


Tux Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchſafes to be my Guide; 

The Shepherd, by whoſe conſtant Care, 
My Wants are all ſupplied. 


And gently there repoſe ; 
Then leads me to cool Shades, and where | 
Refreſhing Water flows, 1 


| 
In tender Graſs he makes me feed, 


He does my wandering Soul reclaim, 
And, to his endleſs Praiſe, [ 
Inſtructs, with humble Zeal, to walk | 


In his moſt righteous Ways, 


I paſs the gloomy Vale of Death, 
From Fear and Danger free; 
For there his aiding Rod and Staff 

Defend and e aer me, 
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PS AL M XXXIV. 


VER. I, 2, 3, 15. 


Taxo all the changing Scenes of Life, 
In Trouble and in Joy, 

The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
My Heart and Tongue employ, 


Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diftreſt, | 
From my Example Comfort take, 

And charm their Griefs to reſt, 


O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his Name; 
When in Diftreſs to him I call'd 


He to my Reſcue came, 


The Lord from Heav'n beholds the Juſt 


With favourable Eyes; 
And, when diſtreſt, his gracious Ear 
Is open to their Cries. 
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VER. 23, 24, 39. 


Tar good Man's Way is God's Delight, 
He orders all the Steps aright 

Of him that moves by his Command: 
Tho' he ſometime may be diſtreſs'd, 


Vet ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd, 
For God upholds him with his Hand. 


From my firſt Youth, till Age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the Righteous fail'd, 

Or Want o'ertake his numerous Race; 
Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 
And he did cheerfully impart, 
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God made his Offspring's Wealth increaſe. 1 


He to the Juſt will Aid afford, 
Theironly Safeguard is the Lord, 
Their Strength in Time of Need is he 
Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 
The Lord will timely Sugcour ſend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 
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r. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3 13. 


H APPY the Man, whoſe tender Care 
Relieves the Poor diſtreſt; 
When Troubles compaſs him around 


The Lord ſhall give him Reſt. 


The Lord his Life, with Bleflings crown'd, 
- In Safety ſhall prolong ; 
And difappoint the Will of thoſe - 


That ſeek to do him Wrong. 


If he, in languiſhing Eſtate, 
Oppreſs'd with Sickneſs lie, 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Strength ſupply. 


Let therefore Iſr'el's Lord and God, 
From Age to Age be bleſs'd ; 

And be the People's glad Applauſe, 
With loud Amens expreſs'd, 


. 
OLD VERSION. 


VER. 1, 2, 3, and Gloria Patri. 


My Soul, praiſe the Lord, ſpeak Good of his 
Name, | 
O Lord our great God, how doſt thou appear! 
So paſſing in Glory, that great is thy Fame: 
Honour and Majeſty in thee ſhine moſt clear, 


With Light as a Robe, thou haſt thyſelf clad, 
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W hereby all the Earth, thy Greatneſs may ſee ; | 


The Heay'ns in ſuch Sort thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a Curtain compared may be, 


His Chamber-beams lie, in the Clouds full ſure, 
W hich as his Chariots, are made him to bear : 


And there with much Swiftneſs, his Courſe doth } 


endure, 


Upon the Wings riding, of Winds in the Air, | 


By Angels in Heav'n of every Degree, 
And Saints upon Earth, all Praiſe be addreſt, 


As it has been, now is, and always ſhall be, 


To Gcdin ThreePerſons, One God ever bleſt, | 
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P'S A L M CXIIL 


VER. 4, 5, 6, 9. 


Tux Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 


Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night: 
To pity the Diſtreſt inclin'd, 


As well as juſt to all Mankind. 


His lib'ral Favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs. 


Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground ; 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt 
Shall flouriſh when he ſleeps in Dnft. 


His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 


His Glory's future harveſt ſow'd ; 


Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown. 
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VI Saints and Servants of che Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 

His ſacred Name for ever bleſs; 
Where'er the _—_— diſplays 

His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 

Due praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 
God thro' the World extends his Sway; 
The Regions of eternal Day 

But Shadows of his Glory are, 

To him whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heav'n, wherein he dwells, 

Let no created Pow'r compare. 

Tho? tis beneath Mis State to view, 


In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
Yet he to Earth vouchſates his Care; 


He takes the Needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greateſt there, 
When childleſs Familics deſpair, 
He ſends the bleſſing of an Heir, 

To reſcue their expiring Name; 
Makes her that barren was to bear, 
And joyfully her Fruit to rear : 

O then extol his matchleſs Fame! 
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» ,VER. 9, 10, 11, 12, 


H OW ſhall the Young preſerve their Ways, 


From all Pollution free ? 


F By making ſtill their Courſe of Life 


With thy Commands agree. 


With hearty Zeal for Thee I ſeek ; 
To Thee for Succour pray; 

O ſuffer not my careleſs Steps 
From thy right Paths to ſtray. 


Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 
Thy Word, my Treaſure, lies; 

To ſuccour me with timely Aid, 
When finful Thoughts ariſe. 


that, my grateful Soul 
Shall ever bleſs thy Name; 

O teach me then by thy juſt Laws 

My future Life to frame. 
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VER. 14, 16, 19, 21. 


— 


Thr Lord doth them-fapport that fall, 
And makes the Proſtrate riſe ; 

For his kind Aid all Creatures call, _ 
Who timely Food ſupplies. 
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Whate'er their various Wants require 
Witlopen Hand He gives, — 4 

And fo fulfils the juſt Deſite | 
Of every Thing that lives. | 


He grants the full Deſires of thoſe 
Who him with Fear adore ; 

And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 
When they his Aid implore, 


Shall {till advance his Fame; « 
And all Mapkind with one Conſent 
For ever bleſs his Name. 


My Time to im Praiſes ſpent, 


S AL M CXLVLI. 


Ven. 6, 7, 8, 9. 


| Tux Lord who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
And all that they contain, | 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe vain. 


The poor Oppreſs'd, ſrom all their Wrongs 

Are eas'd by his Decree ; 

1 He gives the Hungry-needful Food, 
And ſets the Pris'ners free. 


l By him the Blind receive their Sight, 

bl The Weak and Fall'n he rears ; 

| | With kind Regard and tender Lore 
| | He for the Righteous cares. 


bl The Stranger he preſerves from Harm, 
W The Orphan kind!y treats, 

W Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 

| Of wicked Men defeats. 


E 


F 
VER, T, 2, laft, and Gloria Patri, 


() Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place 
From whence his Goodneſs largely flows; 
Praiſe Him in Heav'n, where He his Face, 

Unveil'd, in perſect Glory ſhows. 


Praiſe Him for all the mighty Acts, 
Which He on our Behalf has done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exacts; 
With which our Praiſe ſhould equal run. 


Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 

The Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt Returns of Praiſe employ z 

Let every Creature praiſe the Lord. 


Praiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 
| Praiſe Him above, ye heavenly Hoſt ;, 
Praiſe Him all-Creatures here below ; 
Praiſe FATHER, Sox, and HoLy Ghost. 


—— — 
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CHRISTMAS-DAY. 
PS A L M CXVIIL 


VER. 24, 25, 28, 29, 


Tuts Day is God's, let all the Land 
Exalt their cheerful Voice; 

Lord, we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
And make us ſtill rejoice, 


Him that approaches in God's Name, 
Let all th' Aſſembly bleſs : 

We that belong to God's own Houſe, 
Have wiſh'd you good Succeſs, 


Thou art my Lord, O God, and ſtill 
I'll praiſe thy holy Name; 

Becauſe Thou only art my God, 
I'll celebrate thy Fame. 


O then with me, give Thanks to God, 
Who ſtill does gracious prove, 

And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
Be endleſs as his Love, 
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S8 ALM - CEEX: 


VER. 1, 5, 7, 8. 


From loweſt Depths of Woe, 
To God I ſend my cry; 

Lord, hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
And graciouſly reply. 


« 


My Soul with Patience waits 
For Thee, the living Lord ; 

My Hopes are on thy Promiſe built, 
Thy never-failing Word. 


Let Iſr'el truſt in God; 
No Bounds His Mercy knows 


The plenteous Source and Spring from whence 
Eternal Succour flows, 


Whoſe friendly Streams to us 
Supplies in Want convey; 


O healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe 
And waſh our Guilt away ! 
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1 VER. I, 2, 8, 12. 


My $ou, inſpired with ſacred Love, 
God's holy Name forever bleſs ; 
Of all His Favours mindful prove, 

And ſtill thy gratefui-Thanks expreſs,. 
*Tis He that all thy Sins forgives, 

And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger He thy Life retrieves, 

By Him with Grace and. Mercy crown'd.. 


A 
The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Acts of Grace ; 
His waken'd Wrath doth flowly move, 


His willing Mercy flews apace, 


As far as 'tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 4 
So far has he our Sins remov'd: 

Who with a Father's tender Breaſt, 

Has ſuch as fear Him always lov'd.. 
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iS A 1, M CELV. 


VER. 8, 9, 10, 11. 


Tur Lord is good; freſh Acts of Grace, 
His Pity ſtill ſupplies ; 

Flis Anger moves with ſloweſt Pace, 
His willing Mercy flies, 


Thy Love thro? Earth extends its Fame, 
To all thy Works expreſt ; 

Theſe ſnew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Nawe 
Is by thy Servants bleſt. 


"They with the glorious Proſpect fir'd, 
Shall of thy Kingdom ſpeak ; 

And thy great Pow'r by all admir'd, 
Their lofty Subject make. 


' God's glorious Works of ancient Date 
Shall thus to all be known, 

And thus his Kingdom's royal State 
With public Splendor ſhown, 
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The Muſic by Mr. Riley. 


THrov gracious Lord who didſt reprove 
That falſe miſtaken Care 
Which check'd young Children brought by Love 


Thy flowing Grace to ſhare. 


How wilt thou now applaud and bleſs 
Their generous Piety, 
Who ſav'd us from the worſt Diſtreſs, 
And brought us, Lord, to thee |! 


O grace us with thy powerful Touch, 

| And (in thy Arms inclos'd) 

Let it again be ſaid, of ſuch 
Thy-Kingdom is compos'd, 


Thus ſhall their Pains have full Reward, 

| Who laid us at thy Feet; 

When in thy Kingdom, thus prepar'd, 

This tender Flock they meet. 
. HALLELUJAH, 


? 


2. 4 


I 
The Muſic by Mr. Long, 
Late Organift of St. Peter le Poor, Broad-ftreet, 


How bleſt are they, who in their Prime 
The Paths of Truth have early trod, 

Who yield the Firſt- fruits of their Time, 
And conſecrate their Youth to God.! 


In meek Simplicity how great ! 
In ſpotleſs Innocence how ſtrong ! 
Eternal Crowns their Deeds await, - 
And happy Days their Lives prolong. 


Lo, in the Word of God how clear 
Are read the Precepts of our Ways ! 
O, open ye your Ears, and hear ; 
Your Eyes, and ſee; your Lips and praiſe, 
What from his Bounty we receive, 
That to his Glory let us pay: 
We praiſe Him, when to Him we live ; 
We hear, when hearing we obey, 
To Father, to the Son, with Thee, 
O Holy Ghoſt, our Notes we raiſe ; 
In Faith, in Hope, in Charity, | 
By Thankfulneſs, by Prayer, and Praiſe, 


HALLELUJAH, AMEN. 
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T MN IL, 
The Muſic by Mr. Arnuld. 


F ATHER of Mercy, hear our Pray'rs 
For thoſe who do us Good ; 

' Whoſe Love for us a Place prepares, 

And kindly gives us Food. 


Each Hand and Heart that lend us Aid, 
Thou doſt inſpire and guide 

Nor is their bounty unrepaid, 
Who for the Poor provide. 


Thou till ſhalt be our grateful Theme, 
Thy Praiſe we'll ever ſing; 

Our Friends the kind refreſhing Stream, 
But Thou th*unfailing Spring. 


For thoſe whoſe Goodneſs founded this, 
A better Houſe prepare ; 

Receive them to thy heav'nly Bliſs, 
And may we meet them there 


May all the pleaſing Pains they ſhare 
| Becrown'd with wiſh'd Succeſs; 

| The preſent Age oppland. their Care, 
And future Ages bleſs ! 


So ſhall the Helpleſs who remain 
{ Expos'd as we before, 
| Increaſing ſtill our humble Train, 


With louder Songs adore, 


HALLELUJAH, AMEN. 


OC IG" 


HY M N v.\, | 
The Muſic by Mr. Long. | 
« © THOU, from whom all Good deſcends, | 


To thee our Praiſe we pay : 
On whom the heavenly Hoſt attends, 
Whom Heav'n and Earth obey, 


A Sparrow falls not to the Ground 
Without thy Providence ; 

Thy Mercy there thy Servants found, 
Thy Mercy rais'd us thence, 


May thoſe who in our Cauſe engage, 
By thee be amply paid ; 

The weaker both our Sex 2nd Ape, 
The nobler is their Aid. 


Avoiding Rocks on either Side, 
An equal Courſe they ſteer; 
Indecent Want and gaudy Pride, 

Alike are Strangers here, 


May we, with humble Diligence, Il 
' Improve our Patron's Coſt ! | | | 
So ſhall their Trouble and Expence, if 
Be not entirely loſt. 


Now to the co-eternal Three, | 
W hom Heav'n and Earth adore, 1 
As was, and is, all Glory be, | j 


Till Time ſhall be no more. 1 
HALLELUJAH, AMEN, l/ 
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The Muſic by Mr. Long. 


| To Thee, great God, our Thanks we owe; 
| Thy Goodneſs we adore ; 

Who b:4'| the feeling Heart to glow 

| With Pity for the Poor; 

| Who let'ſt the infant Orphan ſhare, 

| The good Man's Riches, Love and Care, 


Obſcur'd by mean and humble Birth, 
In Ignorance we lay, 

| Till chriſtian Bounty call'd us forth, 
And led us into Day; 

| Taught us the Word of God texplore, 


: 


To aſk his Love, and dread his Power. 


Oh ! look for ever kindly down, 
On thoſe that help the Poor ; 
Oh ! let Succeſs their Labours crown, 
| And Plenty heap their Store; 
And may that Mite, by us poſſeſs'd, 
| Diffuſe a Bleſſing o'er the reſt, 
And when before thy Judgment-Seat, 


With trembling Hope we go, 
Reward or Puniſhment to meet, 
For what we do below, 

Our ſhouting Voices ſhal] declare 
Their tender Love to us while here. 


| HALLELUJAH. 


| 
| 
| 


1 l 


- 
1 

1 

1 

il 

; 


. 
The Muſic by Mr. Riley. 
To thee, O Lord, our God and King, 


Whoſe Mercies ne'er decay, 
We thus in artleſs Numbers ling, 
And thus our Praiſe we pay. | 
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W hate'er is human ebbs and flows, 
As waſting Time prevails ; 
But Grace divine no Chan zes knows, 

Charity never fails, Ui 
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From thence flow plenteous Streams and clear, 
And may they never ceaſe | 


_ *Tis you who plant and water here, | 
"Tis God that gives th' Increaſe. | 


May He your pious Alms regard, 
Your Warmth of Zeal approve, 

With ample Bleſſings ſtill reward 
The Labour of your Love. 


Reſcu'd from Want, from Vice and Shame, 
We'll all our future Days, 


Our great Creator's Love proclaim, 
And live but to His Praiſe. 
| HALLELUJAH, AMEN, 


. 


| H M N VII. 
| The Muſic ly Mr. Valton. 


O GRACIOUS Lord | cceleſtial King! 
Whoſe Goodneſs raptur'd Seraphs ſing, 
In never- ceaſing Lays; 
From Heav'n look down, in Mercy hear 
Our feeble infant Voices bear 
The Echo of thy Praiſe, 
We know that grateful Love alone, 
From Earth can reach thy Glory's Ts 3 
This Tribute You receive, 
For all thy Bleflings ſhower'd down, 
For all the Joys that Virtue crown, 
Or Piety can give. 
| When, helpleſs, plung'd in Life's rude Wayr, 
Thy providential Arm could ſave, 
And bring to Safety's Shore; 
Where meck-ey'd Charity appears, 
And wipes away our orphan Tears, 
Where Storms affright no more. 
| 'O gracious Lord | cceleſtial K ing 
| [Whoſe Goodneſs raptur'd Seraphs ſing, 
In never-ceaſing Lays ; | 
'F rom Heav'n look down, in Mercy hear 
Our feeble infant Voices bear 
| The Echo of thy Praiſe, 
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H X MN III. 
(From @ New Tranſlation of Pſalm VIII.) 


The Muſic by Mr. Arnold. 


O GOD, how Worlds on Worlds proclaim, 
How the high Heay*ns reſound thy Name, 
Beyond all Glory bright! 
Ev'n liſping Babes thy Being bleſs, 
Their Smiles thy Providence confeſs, 
And viudicate thy Might, 


The Sun, exhauſtleſs Fount of Day, 
The Moon, the Stars, when I ſurvey, 


In ceaſeleſs Order move; 


Thy Works, thy Wonders, when I ſee, 


Great God! what's Man? what's Man, that he 


Should thus engage thy Love ? 
/ 
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